while in exile here in Texomaland:  
woke up early for no reason. 
reset the cable modem a thousand times before it worked. 
got some nice Levi jeans and a shirt
constructed a step-by-step flowchart to guide the pathetic trial-and-error technique I'm going to use to try to get internet on oldtimey Windows 3.11 running in an emulator. 
went to the optometrist for two hours.   
got boot polish and blank cds, even though I own boot polish and hundreds of blank cds back home.  

what it is that sean needed a blank cd for, and what sean is about to do to occupy his time:  
put the 64-bit version of ubuntu on the partition that currently contains the 32-bit version of ubuntu. 
probably have to reconfigure everything, including all the weird Macbook hardware, because I'll probably have to (or just want to) wipe the partition clean and start over rather than "upgrading", but that's probably better anyway because I didn't know what I was doing the first time around. 
choose my next activity once 64-bit linux is completely set up. 

what sean may choose to be his next activity: 
maybe get oldtimey Windows 3.11 (For Workgroups) in an emulator able to surf the web by means of going through the process I charted out earlier. 
maybe explore my catalogue of disk images of every known application and game for the Commodore Amiga, using my now-PERFECT Workbench 3.1/A4000 emulator configuration. (I'm certain my collection is lacking miscellaneous disks here-and-there, but I have duplicate copies of nearly every disk because I DIDN'T KNOW I HAD EVERYTHING) 
try getting into contact with an old friend who lives in this locality and who I'm pretty sure is still in possession of my Sega Dreamcast(s) and probably an Atari 2600 and some other whatnots. 

You know who ELSE lives in this locality and is in possession of interesting electronics? MY MOM!  HIGHFIVE!  

my mom has her two previous computers that are broken (but still in one piece, so I wouldn't define them as broken) in her closet and she has allowed me to use them.  I don't know if my goal is to fix them both or to do nothing with them but I've gotten one out and I intend to do something with it, simultaneous to the Macbook 64-bit linux installation I mentioned earlier.  

this post is long, but it is a log of my boring thoughts and feelings at this time.  I feel bad about spending so much of my time on computers, but I feel better that I only spend time on computers, and don't have some unhealthy obsession with my computer.  that is, if my Macbook disintegrated and I could get no replacement, there would still be other computers and I would use them instead.  if computers didn't exist, I would spend my time understanding the workings of some other mechanical technology, like circuits, or clocks, or cash registers, or automobiles.  it's just my hobby, and it keeps my mind off of how empty my life can feel.  
